History of Thomas "dyard Orgill 
(Father of Mark Orgill) 


Thomas “dward Orgill came to America in the 1))8'th Company, on the Steam hip 
Colorado; which sailed from Liverpool, “neland, on Tuesday, July, 1h, 1868, having 
on board a compary of saints, Yombering 600 sovls. 

Be*ore starting, a mecting was held om deck when Apostle Franklin D.Richirds, 
President of the “urdpean Mission, adifoised the Saints; exhorting them to clean- 
liness, order, and fopbearance, and obedience to the proper authority, He cxpłàined 
that this was the last comany of saints “or the season, emigrating to Zior, and it 


swelled the number of emigtants for the ear to about 3,170 souls, 


Py 


Elder William B.°reston was appointed resident of the Company and Elder Charles | 


‘T.Penros> dedicated the ship. The following named returning missionaries took 


passave on the Colorado; “lder illiam P.Pveston, lvoe Miner, Griggeth Roberts, 
Moses Thacher, Rechard Benson, Berry Write, John D. Ress and John Baker. About | 
lo.m. the noble vessel steamed ort to s 1, the sun shinning brightly, the sy without 

a cloud and no sadness annearing on a sinsle countenance excent on those wh» returned 

to shore after bidin% their friends farewell. 


fe an? pleasant voyage the ship arrived in New York July 26,1868-- 


here the saints were detained only one hour, after which they went to the Hudson 
River Railroad station. Here they remained all night. 


The following doy July 29,1868, about 5 o'clock p.m. the railway journey was 


nM, 


commenced toward \lbany, New York. From \lbany the Company arrived safely at Benton, 
Nebraska \ugvst 7,1860-- with mostly eni- rating saints who crossed the Antlantic 
on the steamship Colorado, bound for 3al!. I ke, Arbiving Sept.2,1868. 


I MOLLOY A NOBLE FATHTR 
(written ty Mark Gordon) 
I follow a noble Father, his honor is min. to wear, he gave me a 
neme that wes free from shame a name `> was proud to bear. 
He lived in the morning srnlicht and mare od in the ranks of richt, 
Te always trve the best he knew, and he shield that he wore was bright. 
I follow a noble Father and never a day ‘oos by but I fes 1, that he looks down on me, 
to cerry his standard high. à 
He stood to the sternest trials, 2s any 2 brav man can, though the way be long, 
I must never wrong, the name of so good aman. 
I fo low a noble Fa ther, not known to the printed ge, nor written 
dom in the world's renom, as a prince of his little age. 
But never a stain attached to hin, and never he stooped to shame, 
Fe was bold and brave, and to me he gavo, the aride of an honèst nane, 
I follow a noble Father and him I must keap in mind, though his form is gone, 
I mst carry on, the name that he le ct behind, 
ming on the day be gave it, it shone as a Monarch's crown, 
fair to ser as it cawe to me, it must be, when I pvt it down. 


